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Summary: Read prologue, but its about a spartan who didn't die on the 
assault on reach and she think shes the only spartan left. SO now how 
will she go on with all her commercials dead? 


1 . Polouge 

Halo: The Lost Spartan 
Prologue 

The year is 2552, humanity is a war with an alien species call the 
Covenant; we are losing. The Covenant has glassed countless human 
inhabited planets. 

The only hope humanity has is a group of genetically altered super 
soldiers called Spartans. Sadly since the planet Reach was glassed it 
is unknown 

whether any of them is even alive. The only Spartan we know is alive 
is Spartan-122 who was transferred to Earth for research before Reach 
fell . 

Now knowing that all her fellow Spartans could be dead she is 
plotting her revenge against the Covenant. Even she is unsure of what 
she will do when confronted by this threat. 

One thing is for sure humanities future looks bleak. 

(A.N. To all you halo fans that do know the story (and have read the 
novels) this story takes place right after reach is taken 

over and partially during the battle for the covenant artifact. (See 
Halo: First Strike if you do not know that part of the story) 


2 . Chapter 1 



Chapter 1 : 

>September 17, 2552 (Military Calendar) <br>Sydney, Australia, 

Earth 

"Damn it no!" 

Spartan-122 ' s fist hit the key board. Tears poured down her face and 
anger manifested its self in her stomach. She sat at her computer 
watching a video feed from Reach. 

Helplessly watching as the last orbital MAC gun falls from orbit; 
Reach's last defense. Now nothing can stop the Covenant from glassing 
the planet. 

Were the other Spartans on Reach? Is she the last one? The questions 
she asked herself had no answer. How she wished to be on Reach 
fighting . 

But, now being the last Spartan she had to complete her revenge and 
destroy the ones that killed her comrades and her home. 

She got up from her view screen and silently walked out of the 
control room. She silently walked down the hall her head only raising 
to make sure the coast 

was clear to slip through a hidden door which lead to a secret 
interior of the building. Had she looked up she would have seen the 
many water and electricity 

pipes that keep the building running lining the walls and roof of the 
hallway. But she was too busy contemplating what to do next to notice 
any of her surroundings. 

She reached the end of the hallway and said, "Spark, access code 
S117T9122." 

"Access code accepted," A female voice said back. "Welcome Claire; 
Spartan-122." What used to be the end of the hallway opened to reveal 
a large dimly 1 

it room with computers lining the walls and a large hologram 
projector projecting Earth. 

"No time for formal greetings Spark, we have work to do." 

A smaller hologram projector that sat in by the larger one blinked on 
and revealed a red AI dressed in a kimono with a glowing lightning 
pattern on it . 

"What can I do to assist you ma'am," the AI replied. 

"I need a progress evaluation on project 245931." 


The AI is operational; however brain is not fully operational. I 
estimate its 87% done." 


HmmmaC | ..only 87% damn. Claire thought "Spark evaluates risk of a 



shut down if we prematurely activate the AI" 


"There is a 25% chance the AI will not survive it." 

Can I risk it? Reach is gone the covenant will target Earth first 
this AI can help he can help us all. 

Claire looked at the Hologram of earth. "I can't let them do to Earth 
what they did to Reach, " Claire whispered. She sat down at one of the 
super computers . 

"Spark give me manual control." 

"Controls given" 

Claire typed codes and a scramble of words that anyone who has no 
knowledge of AIs would think of as just a string of random letters 
and numbers . 

To her she was prematurely activateing the AI she had no time to 
lose. She pressed enter sealing the deal; and the dark lab was 
flooded in a bright purple light. 


End 
f ile . 



